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ous to the imagination. But hard work, and as much of it as possible, never hurt any craftsman. To the real artist, life is too short to allow us to spare one minute in trying to attain perfection. Luckily, in this instance, the long spells of leisure did no harm to this particular artist; but it would be extremely rash to say that she did not act far better when she got into regular harness again. She was fairly back in the fold when she gave us those most beautiful creations, Portia and Olivia. I agree with Tennyson that " unto him who works and feels he works the same Grand Year is ever at the doors/'
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